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" Just as if Td trust a lot o' boys with
,t," I says, and I 'ad to clout Is young
yeax afore I got rid of 'im.

I didn't want the ladies the next night,
so I didn't care when they said they
wouldn't come. Nex' night were auction
night and on'y a penny entrance.

THere were one stall, 'owsomever, and I
'ung a cardboard up: " Kisses tuppence
each."

I'd 'alf a mind to 'ave it sixpence, on'y
Popsy thought thereJd be more if we
on'y charged tuppence.

And then, I can' ardly believe 'er cheek
even now, she 'ad the sauce to say as she
were a-going to keep that stall, and were
quite 'uffy when I said as no one 'ud want
to kiss 'er pasty face and I were going to
keep it meself.

" Well then," she says, in 'er nasty
dicktorial way, " you'd better get a good-
looking young gal," she says.

" That's already arranged for/' says I,
" seeing as I'm the identical lady."

" I don't call six and forty young," she
says and that were too much for me.

I 'ad to pour a jugful o' water over 'er
afore she come to 'er silly senses, but she